THE IRON PUDDLER

"Why should I?" I asked. "Don't you think
you ought to have this alley?"

"Certainly we do, or we wouldn't have
asked for it.5'

"Do you think the city needs the alley
worse than you do?"

"No. It is an alley only on paper. There
are no residences there and nobody needs
the alley but us."

"But you think because t am a labor man
and you are a mill owner, and you and I have
had many hot fights over wage questions,
that I will fight you on this just for spite?"

"Such things have been done."

"Well, I am not spiteful. Many a time I
have made the men mad at me by being fair
to you. Spite and malice should have no
place in dealings between employer and
employee. If you had a chance, would you
give the men a dirty deal just for spite?"

"We're business men," he said. "And we
never act through malice, but we often ex-
pect it from the other side."

"Well, don't expect it from me.   As a city

official my whole duty is to the city.   If we

give you that railroad switch it will help the

mill and can't hurt the city.   Without your
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